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Vi ‘ten' days

immense shipments of

ulitiés 1n Skirting, Dress and Trimming
nghams, 2

500 yards good Style Prints, fast Colors, 5 cents.

lish, and American Cassimeres for men’s suits, which we make up to order at shortest notice.

An unusually large stock of Shawls and Felt Skirts. Bi
in the Market. Bleached an

Cheapest Jeans and Sheetin

i

Fine and Cheap Hosiery. 88 The BEST Corsets in the market.

Languedock, Russian, Bretonni, T

awmingtion of our stock of

OIL CILOTHS AND CARPETS

should be seen by the people before purchasing. B&~BOTH FLOORS of our spacious building are packed
RY GOO0DS, NOTIONS, and CARPETS
be sold correspondingly cheap at at ONE HRICE to all buyers.

with FRESH BTAPLE

NO GOODS FROM AUCTION.

Every article clean and bright and warranted as represented.

Bept. 29, 1880,

5. BROSIUS.

'PLEASANT, MASON Cf

(SICN.OF THE GOLD HAND))

line of Ladies and Gents Underwear. The
Brown Cottons at the lowest figures they* ever
touched. A White Bhirt with run forced front, all linen bosom for 80 cts., and the best shirt made for $1.00

20 styles Black Silk Fringes and all the shades in Novelties and Colored Fringes. #&~An endless line of

orchon and Clunee Laces; Black, French and Guipure Laces. An ex-

, bought direct from first hands and will

ty 124, 15 4nd"20 ¢ | bo
Velvets in colors|;

The Weekly Hegigte;, | Mawmx Vs,

Pablisked Every Wednesday Morning, by
GEORGE W. TIPPETT,
BIJITOB AXD PRoruieToR.

Offics np-atatrs, Brorte's Block. Entrance en Main St,

X Termn of l_nzuﬂﬂtlon.
5 8:0 eopy one year, in advance......... $1 60
o copy five years, in advance....... b

BE-All papers discontinued ns soon at time paid i'l;r

ires, and no subscriptions taken unless paid for in
Advanse, B

Advertining Mates.

gn square (one inch) one week, .... $1 00
eh additional insertion,.......... 50
Fourthrof a Column twelve mont
Hall Column twelve months,....
Ons Column twelve months,..... .
Cards not exceeding 7 lines, 1 yr...... 8 00

B Legal advertisenents at the rates fixed by law,

Local notices 15 cents per live, first insertion,

All advertisements for a shorter time than thres
menthe, considered transient.

Trapsient advertisements must be paid for ia ad-
wmace, to insure insertion,

Yearly advertisements payable half yearly in ad

Tis, 25 00
e 50 00

~———DEALBRS IN——

s Dry Goods, Groceries,
OES, HATS, CAPS,

BOOTS, SH

=t AND———

'Pure 014 Bourbon and Rye Whiskies,

COURT STREET, NEAR WILARF,

March 10, 1880-1y.

Cuas. ¥, STOCKROFF.

Uhrig & Stockhoff,

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

Legal publications must be paid for, in all cases, be-
fure the detiut; of the certificate of publication,

Parsonal pub i nd those recommending ¢
didntes for office, charged regular advertising rates.

Marriage and Preath natices, published frae; but ob-
lur‘tu and tributes of respect, charged at hall the

unl advertising rates.

Ansouncements for office, for county, §5 oo; State

od District, $10 o0; on regular ticket, $10 co,

2

ATTORNEYS.

- S, S e e S N S S
W, B TOMLINION, 0. W, POLSLEY,
TOMLINSON & POLSLEY,

ttorneys and Counselors at Law, Point Plea-
sant, West Virginia, practice in the County of Ma.
on; the United States District Court for West Virginia
and in the Supreme Court of Appeals of West Virginia,
W Prompt attention given to the collectian of claims
entrasted to them, Address, Point Fleasant, W, Va,
Inn &, thpg-ry:

W. R. GUNN,
torney nt Law, Point Pleasant, West Yirginia,

1
Practices in the Courts of Mason county, the
urt of Appeals of West Virginia and the United

s Lhistrict Court for this State, Prompt attention

Eun to the collection of claims. Office near the Court
jan. a8, 188c-1y,

r)[ilnia,

Prastices in the County of Mason; the United

tates District Court for West Virginia, and in the Su-

preme Court of Appeals of West Virginia, 89 Prompt

ion given to the collection of claims, Jan gy

ouse,

RANKIN WILEY, Jr.,
Morney at Law, Point Pleasant, West Vi

CHAS, E. HOGG,
ttorney st Law, (office in Court House,) Point
Pleavant, West Virginia. Practices in the coun.
of Muson, f.l:l.-.mn and Roane, in the Supreme
S::n of Appeals of Weat Virginia and in the Federal
s, [nav, 19="79
JOHN E. TINMS, =
Horney st Law and Notary Pablle, Point
Pleasant, West Virginia. Wi ractice in the
urts of Mason and Putnam connt es, and attend
prompily te all bys 1 to him,
dec. y ‘rgry.
KNIGHT & COUCH,
tormeys at Law, will praciice in the counties of
Muson and Putnam, Address E. D, Kmght, at
arleston, West \'i?inia. or James H, Couch, Jr., at
sint Pleasant, West Virginia, " 89 Mr. Couch is'a No-
mry Public for Mason county, [jan 8, 187g=1y

JOHN W. ENGLISH,
ttarnay nt Law, will practice in the Courts of Ma-
son, Putnam and Jackson, and in the Court of Ap-
lnaf Went Virginia. Address Point Pleasant, Mason
niy, West Virginia. [jan 8, tByg-1y

A
o

SPRINGANDSUANER G0

THE CHEAPEST PLACE

TO BUY YOUR

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES,

GROCERIES,

QUEENS-WARE, GLASS-WARE,

HARDWARE, PLOWS, NAILS, &C

IS AT

SETSZER, SEHON & McCULLOCH'S,

The above immense stock complete in every department, was
cxirreaaiy to meet the wants of the people, and will be sold at A

I8

In Hosiery we have the Iar%csst stock ever offered in the town.
matter of Bonts, Shoes and Hats, we have an extraordinary lar
In fact we have the LARGEST and CHEAPEST General Btoc
above Goods ever bronght to POINT PLEASANT.

Remember the place, SETSZER, SEHON & McCULLOCH, Point
[nov, 12-1y.

Pleasant, West Va.

{INGLY LOW PRIGES, Infine DRESS GOODS we cannot be
surpagsed or UNDERSOLD. In white goods our stock is complete. In
House Furnishing Goods we offer great inducements to the purchaser.

bought
STON-

In the
stock.
of the

0. P. BIMPSON. . R. HOWARD.
SIMPSON & HOWARD,
Auun'uyn at Law, Point Pleasant, West Virginia,

Practice in the United States District Court, Su-
ema Court of Appeals, and circuit courts of the yih
adicial Dintrict,

Hice in court house, [Jan 8, ‘79
Jaxme W. Hoox,
NOGE & MENAGER,

Horneys and Connselors at Law, practice in
the Circuit and County Courts of Mason county,
Ll

Jamrs B, MeNaGER.

st Virginia, Address James W. Hoge, Winfield,
Fulnlm county, West Virginia, or James I, Menager,
oint Pleasnnt, Mason county, West Virginia,
Jun &, 18790y
o

PIVSICIANS,

L,

d

ANDREN & BARDRE. ED. . TRAVAL,
DI, BARDEE & FRAVEL,
Nnnhu:l: cor. 6th apd Main Streets, Point Pleasan
West Virginia, Office hours from & to 10 8. m. an
31010 p, m, [June 11 "yo=1y.
DI, L. ¥, CAMPBELL,
PTI\"SICIAH AND SURGEON, tenders his pro-
fessional services to the people of Mason county.--
Al calls prompaly attended to whether day or night.
Ctice in Hens' building, next door to Arlington House,
oct. »p 101y,
W. P. NEALE, M. D,
OTFICE Main street, between ad und 3d; residence,
Main street, between fith and gth.  Atiends prompt-
¥voall eally, whether day or night. When not pro-
ensionally engaged can always be found at his ofice,

Jun 8, ibyg-ry.

DR. 8. G. SHAW,

P“'I'SII."IAN AND SURGEON, tenders his pro
fasional services to the public. Calls promptly at--
Vaaded 1», Cfice, cor. Main and 3d \rrnli,opwue:
the old Preshyterian church. [april 5, 1i79-1y,

JOEINIGISTORTZ,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

‘AND DEALER IN

CLOTHING, HATS,

CAPS, BOOTS, SEHOES,

GENTS FURNISHING GOODS, &c.,
POINT PLEASANT, W. Va.

April 9, 1878-1y.

ALF. M. THOMPSON,
—WITH—

ROBERT HOWE,

SUCCESSOR TO
Howe & Hubbell,
Wholesale Liquor Dealers

—WITH—

Manufl;

ers of and Whal

817 Market Street,

nov 12-6m,

~ CHAS. R. WOOD,

Smaltz, Monroe & Co.,

It Dealers in

Boots and Shoes,

| she longed to unfol
Large line of Cassimeres, Cloths and Cheviots for Ladies Cloaks, Dolmans and Cireulars. French, Eug-

| chievous smile:

sigh. Then the ne

luxuiate in its co
butterfly in the sweats
suckle. But Hettys lifé more re-
sembled that of the bee than the but-
terfly. Though only ieightecn, she
was the eldest of saven children,
mostly boys; and a

bustling woman, and though without
an idea of being unkind, often made
her daughter’s life irkéome with dis-
tasteful tasks and wearisome confine-
ments, 13-

A glad, girlish voicefaroused Het-
ty. Looking from the: window she
saw Susie Lake, one ofther few inti-
mate friends, leaning bn  the little
front garden gate, | ¥

“Qh, Hetty, do come 4
me down to Aunt
morning i8 just lovel
something ro particula

“I'm afruid I cnn’t,l: Susie. It is
Saturday, you know; ad I am sew-
ing and watching babylasleep, while
mother is in the kitcheh:,

d walk with
Ellen’s. The
% and I have
to tell you.”

suppose.”
She came close unde
and said, in a lower v

“Whoydo  you 4l
now?”’ o )

I don't know. The new minis-
ter?ﬂ ’

“No, indeed; somebody very differ-
ent from thut fat-faced old codger,”
returned Susie, irreverently.

“Oh, Busie! But who was it?"

“Now, it was just Mr. Walter
Hayes. Now aia't you surprised?”

A vivid blush dyed Hetty's fair
face. She made no reply, and Susie
continoed:

“His employer, Mr. Mitchell, sent
him on business from Philadelphia,
to C—, and as this wasn't much
out of the way of his home, they gave
him leave to stop here for a day two;
g0 he told me when I met you just
now. He arrived only an hour ago,
in the stage from Cox's station; and
that is how I came to see him before
you did, Hetty,” she added, laugh-
ingly. :

She passed on, leaving Hetty with
flushed cheeks, brightened eyes, and
a heart thrilling with glad excite-
ment. No wonder. For more than
a year past the thought of Walter
Hayes has been the brightest spot of
life, around which all sweet, vague
thoughts of happiness had clustered.
One year ago he had stood at that
same little green garden gate, in the
moonlight, on their late return from
the church concert, and bidding her
good-bye before going away to Lthe
great city to seek his fortune. She
remembered how the warm, linger-
ing clasp of his hand had thrilled her,
and how he had enid at last,ina
voice that ulmost trembled—

“You must not forget me, Heotty.
I shall think of you always, and
when I come back—"

And just then her mother had
come on the porch, and called her in
out of the damp air; and so he had
left her reluctantly. But now he
had come back, and she would see
him to-day.

“Ido declare, Hotty,” exclaimed
her mother, bustling into the room,
warm and flushed from her pie-bak-
ing, “you are the laziest girl I ever
saw. Here you've been upwards of

. |an hour darning one pair of stock-

ingel What have you been about?
Dreaming away your time as usual,
no doubt, and with .all the children’s
Sunday clothes to look over and lay
out for to-morrow, besides the Satur-
day's ‘chores.’”

Hetty penitently resumed ‘her

31 Sycamore Sireet,

OINCINNATI, O.
july 3, 1878-6m.

aweek, $12a day at hon
made, Costly outfit free.

$712

e musily‘
Address |

work. But she was very glad when,

PHILADELPHIA. !tﬂ\"ﬂl’d sunaat, it wis all done, and

she had leisure to run up to her own

little room; and never in her life had | Mr, Walt. Hayes, at church with
Inue & Co,, Augusta, Muine, (*dec.10-1y 'she taken such paina with her ap-'Miss Mitchell, and he shuok hands ' nately credited, and when thismorn- 'iously replied,

rose. in-the 1

" | pearance as now, whila'nha.upyacl

hat sbe considered her
ning toilette, a goft, dove-

, with a knok'of a rose.
ber thraat, and an-
estling like a freshiy-bloomed
ples of hetbrawn hair.
usly she listened for the
expec at the front door.—
How tumultuously her heart beat

“How ac

'the honey- bl

when at'length it came, and how

‘{heayy it sapk when old Deacon
| Brown stalked in,. fo discuss eome

irSh-matterss with her fatherl—
nshie began 'to look at.the clock;

or heart grew-fainter sud fain-
he syw’ it traveli j

0.8 3 BIs
| el B e T R R

| a quarter of riine Deacon Browh took |
% leave, Hetty also arose, and lighting

her bedroom candle went slowly and
sadly upstairs, .

When, next morning, she came
down, her mother remarked, as she
busied herself about the breakfast ta-

R -

“Hetty, Walter Huyes was here
last night.” ;

“0Oh, mother!”

There was something almost pa-
thetic in the look and tone; but Mra,
Lockwood was too busy with the
steaming coffee-pot to perceive it.”

“He came in just as you had gone
upstairs,” she continued. "“He asked
for you, but it was too late, I thought
it hardly worth calling you down
again. He had been seeing Mise
Mitchell home to her aunt’s—that
Philadelphia girl, you know, and I
didn’t know until he mentined it,
that she was a niece of his employer,
Mr. Mitchell. He is certainly im-
proved. To my mind, there's noth-
ing like city life for giving people
what they call style now. Make Ed-
die's milk-tea, whilst I pour out the
coffee.”

“I think,” observed Mr. Lockwood,
as he took his place at the table and
cut into the cold corned-beef, “1
think I heard Harry Tunstall say
yesterday that young Hayes was pay-
ing attention to Miss Mitchell. He
said he had seen them together in
Philadelphia. 8he’s handsome girl,

J98% | gl her father's got money. - If Wal-

ter marries her he will do well—don’t
bolt your food like that; cut it prop-
erly, sir, before eating.”

Hetty turned suddenly sick at
heart. She said nothing, but she
could not swallow her breakfast, and
her mother presently remarked upon
her pale looks.

“Don't you feel well, child? I
noticed that you were fidgetty and
nervouslast night. Your'refeverish,
I doubt, with the spring weather.”

It wasn’t much like spring to-day.
One of the sudden changes peculiar
to the fickle month of April had
taken place, and a cold breeze and
leaden cloulds replaced the balmy
airsandsunny ekiesof yesterday. It
began to drizzle, too, as the family
arose from the breakfast table; and
a bleak and cheerless prospect was
presented without.

Hetty was glad that her mother
permitted her to go to her room and
lie down. There was never a fire in
her room; but she drew the bedclothes
over her head, and wished that she
could thus shut hersell out from the
whole world, S8he felt forlorn and
miserable. All her sweet foolish
dreams of love seemed to have been
rudely stricken ata blow. Walter
had ceased to care for her. He had
not been proos against a year's ab-
sence. He had been won from ler
by that handsome, stylish girl from
Philadelphia; and Hetty hid her face
in her pillow, and almost wished she
could die.

It was the darkest day she had ev-
er known. She tried to read her bi-
ble, but could not fix her thoughts on
it,and closed it in despair. She
listened to the dismal beat of the
glow falling rain, and at times
watched the swaying of the half-
budding tree branches in the chill
wind. The cherry tree before her
window had been yesterday whiten-
ing into blossom. Surely tha cold
wind would kill the tender buds, and
there would be no fruit. How like
her own hopes and, happiness!

Her mother sent for her to come
down to dinner. There was, she
said, no use in staying up stairs in
the cold, and the child would be bet-
ter by the fire, with some nice warm
soup. In there all the aftermoon
Hetty sat, while her father and the
boys went to church—for it had
censed raining now—and her mother
read “Baxter's Rise and Progress”
and sang dismal hymns to the baby.

“Het,” eaid Bill, upon his return
from church. "“Ieaw your old beau,

Low.l'
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with me and asked how the family
was. She's a real swell, " regular
roarer, T't¢ll you, and if you don't
shine up some, she'll cut youout.”
~ “William, don't let me hear any
more such slang talk from you, I
beg," eaid his mother reprovingly.
“And Hetty,” enid herlitile sistor
Annie, as she carefully drew off and
folded her gloves, “I heard Kite
Hayes tell Mrs. ‘Green that Walter
and Miss Mitchell were going back
to-morrow to Philadelphia, and Mrs,
Green eaid she supposed "that was
one reason.of his coming to River-
‘her, t

y her hédd on-her - her's
and tell herafl. But Mrs. Lockwood,
though she really loved her children,
was not one of those gentle and sym-
pathetic mothers to whom their chil-
dren thus turn; and poor Hetty went
again to her lonely room, and wrap-
ping herself in a shawl, seated her-
self at the window and looked list-
lessly out. :

A few people were passing. She
hardly noticed them,until she &ud-
denly met a pairof brown eyes, and a
hat was lifted; and she drew back
with burning cheeks and a beating
heart, as Walter Hayes passed. How
bandsome he looked! and as her
mother had observed, how improved
in appearance—with 80 much of
manliness and dignity And she—
what could he think of her, sitting
there pule and forlorn-lookin, with
her hair all disordered about her
face? He might come this evening,
perhaps, and yet she hardly wished
it now. It wouldonly be painful to
see him, and find him changed.—
8till, she dressed herself and went
down stairs, though her head was
throbbing and she felt really ill—
And all the evening she waited and
watched as she had done before; and
Walter never came, and she knew
now that he did not care'to see her.
And so ended the long dreary day.

Next morning Hetty arose fever-
ish and ill. But she busied herself
about the household work; and when
her mother, observing: only that she
was dull and languid, remarked that
she needed a walk, and desired her
to carry a little jar of butter to old
Mrs. S8impson, she made no object-
ion. The day was pleasant though
cool, and wrapping herself ina warm
shawl of her mother's and tying a
pink-lined hood about her face,
Hetty sat off alone on her walk.

It was rather a long distance that
she had to go—out of the village and
across a field, and then by a lonely
pathway lying along the foot of a
hill. Mrs. Simpson kept her some
time talking; and it was lale when
the girl set out on her return,

Slowly retracing the little path-
way under the drooping beeches,
Hetty paused at the stile which led
into the open field. It was pleasant
here, The sun shed a golden light
over the beech boughs, and a breath
of spring-time woodland fragrance
floated on the air. Somehew Hetty
felt soothed, as she stood resting on
the stile, and looking dreamily at
the white clouds overhead.

An approaching footstep startled
her. Turning, she saw & man’s fig-
ure coming up the pathway, and an-
other glance showed3her that it was
Walter Hayes. Her heart gave n
great throb and then seemed to
stand still.

He came on straight toward her—
his hand extended, hislips smiling,
his eyes looking straight into her
own.

“Hetty!"”

She looked up at him, halfin hope;
half in doubt, and tbe color came
and went on her face.

“Hetty=I have wanted so muce fo
see you."

She could not mistake the sincerity
of his tone, or the look of the brown
eyes; and she answered simply and
naively.

“I thougt you had forgotten me."

“Forgotten you?”

8he could not have told how it
happened; but somehow she found
herself seated on the step of the stile
with Walter beside her, and her cheek
close, ah! very close to his; whilst all
the world around seemed transformed
into a strange beauty and glory.
Such miracles docs 8 moment some-
times work in our lives.

Ag they walked slowly homeward
together, he told her what one thing
and another had prevented his see-
ing her; among the rest, Bill, having
cenfidentially informed him, in an-

side that ho might travel home withi|
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ing he had called and learned from
her mother where she had gone, he
had lost no time in following. . .

“But, Walter," said Hetty, hesita:
tiogly, “do you know I heard some-
thingabout you and—Miss Mitch:
ell?” :

He laughed.

“Miss Mitchell is to be married
shortly, Hettie; to our junior partiier.
She hus been very kind to e, pnd
80 has her uncle, my employer. In-
deed, Hetty, I wanted to tell you of .
wy good fortune and good, praspects;
and to ask you, dsr;i;é:, if, when—"'

yesterday. e
A “Friend's” House.

Here is a story of one of the oldest
houses on Conanicut lsland, the rit«
ral sister of Newporl, where the peos
ple of quiet, simple tastes go to be in
the country and escape the fashion
of a witering place. The houss to+
ferred to is situated on a fine farm
which belongs, and always has be-
longed, to Quakers. Indeed, the will
of the late owner provides thal it
ghall never go out of the possession
of persons of that faith, that it shall
never be leased to any buta ‘Friend,'
and that a room shall always be set
apart for the accommodation of any
traveling ‘Friend,’ who may bring a
letter of recommendation from a
member of the Society. In the Rev-
olutionary days, this house was in<
habited by & wldow farmeress (to
coin & word) and her two small sons,
One evening a band of soldiers, who
had set firo to severnl houses and
barns on the island, rushed, torch in
hand, upon this dwelling, startling
the family at the ten table. The plu-
cid, sweet face of the Quaker mother,
with her two frightened boys cling-
ing to her skirts, appeared at the
door just as the men were* about to
burst it open. They paused for an
instant in their work of destruction;
when; in a voice of perfect calm, the
herole- woman--eaid: Friends, . wilt -
thou not come in and sup?’ The
soft words turned away their wrath
and completely conquered these rude
goldiers, who followed their gentle
hostess tq her hospitable board, where
she made them welcome. After &
bearty meal they rose, shook hands
kindly, and promised that for her
sake and that of her children their
dwelling should be sacred; and thut
the old house still stands in the
midst of its veteran trees, proves that
they kept their promise faithfully,

Some English Ladies,

Country ladies in English homes,
do not stop at carrying out the tradi-
tion of their great-grandmothers in
ordering well their own households.
They take a great and growing in ter-
est in the economic questions of
modern {imes relating to sanitary re-
forms and improvements. They
study the doctrine of political econo-
my which may teach them how to
raise the condition of their tcnants,
yet avoid any risk of pauperizing.—
They plan cobtages which shall per-
mit of decent livingand yet bring in
a fuir, or approximalely fair, return
on outley, They organize clubs,
reading-rooms, and penny readings,
and encourage the women to coma
along with their husbands and sons,
on the principle that even they may
have something they are pleased to
call their minds, They get the lada
and lasses Lo como of an evening to
the "big house” and enjoy the benefit
if it be nothing more, of the sociely
for an hour of an educated, well-man-
nered woman. They have been
known to build music halls in the
grounds, erect an organ and give the
people periodical concerts. With all
this there is no eacrifice of the more
highly placed social pleasures and du-
ties, Nothing of sll the interest wo
have enumeraled, or others more ex-
tended, interferes with the dinners
to the neighbors on moonlight nights,
or the entertaining of a house party
of friends from town,

When an eastern man goes to Col-
orado he is called a “tender-foot” un-
til he has been shot at, stabbed, en-
gaged in a frec-fight, fallen down o
mine, kicked by & mule, and chased
by a vigilance committee. Then it
is admitted that he is getting use to
the country, and when he kills his
man he is looked npon as a citizen.

“What did you get?” asked a wife

swer to his inquiries, that she 'was
“too sick to come down stairs that
day”—a stateraent which he unfortu, |

of her husband on his return from s
hunting excursion of several duyy"
duration, “I got back!” he sentent-



